.W tffoTragedy ' 

Thefe letters wiUrefolufc him ofmyitniflcte. 

Farewell. Sxtttnt, 

^nterBuckinghiihttoexectttion. 1 ' :: * ! 'ojf ' 
Buck. Will not king Riehardle'r me Ipcakc with him. 

Rut, No my Lord j therefore be patient. 1 

Buck. Haftings,and Edwards children, Riuers, Gray, 

Holie king Henrie ,and thy faire fonne Ed ward, 

Vaughan, and all th’athatie mifearried, 

By vnderhand corrupted,foule iniuftice, 

It chat your moodie drfeontented fbules. 

Doe through the eloudes, behold this prefent houre, 

E uen for reuenge , mocke my deftrudtion . 

This is Alfoules day fcllowcsjis it not? 

Rat. It is my Lord. ' ' 

Buck : Whie then Alfpules dayjis my bodies domefday: 
This is the day ,that in king Edwards time, 

I wifht might fall on rrre,when I was found, 

Falfe to his children,or his wiucs allies: 

This is the day, wherein I wifht to fall. 

By the falfe Faith, ofhim I milled molt: 

This, this Alfoules day, to niy feai:eflill fotilej 
Is the determind refpit ofmy wrongs.* 

That high al-feer, that I dallied with, 

Hath turnd my fained prayc r on my he ad, 

Andgiueninearneftwhat/begdiniefl. ' i: '., 

Time Kr fnrer rhp ofwicked men. 
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To turne their owne pointes, on their Maiftets bofome: 

Now Margarets curfe, is fallen vpon my head, 

When he qttbrh rtlc*fhiall fplit thy hint with forrow.' 

Remember, Margaret was a Prophetefle, 

Come firs,conuey me to the blocke of Ha ante, 

Wrong hath but wrong, andblame the dpw.ofblame, 

En'sr Richmond with drums and trumpet s . 

Rich . Fellowes in armes, and my moft louing friendes, 

Bruifd vnderneath the yoakcof tyrannic, 

Thus farre into the bowels oftheland, 

Haue we marcht on without impediment," 

And here receiue we, from our Father Stanne, 

* Lure* 






Blo«s.offaire comfort,andincburagemefiri f n 61 .ohioT ao-r 
The wretched, 'bloddie > iind'vfurping bore*"- ov A 
That fpoild your fomcr.fieldes,ahd fruitful! vines, 
5wilsyourwarmebloudlike wafh,and makes his trough, 

/n your inboweld bofomes, this foulc fwinej I: ng:m:r: 

LiesnoweueninthecentcrofthisIleji>T:i. ; 

NearetothetowqeofLcyccfter^swe'leamet -don; 

From Tamworth thetherjisbut onedayes march*- 1 i V"' } 

In Gods name cheerelieon, couragiousfiiendcs, ' K - 
To rcape the haruett ofperpetuall peace, 
Byihisonebloudictrialloffharpe wane. ' : o ■: 

1 Lo, Eueiie mins confeience is a thoufand fworbes. 

To fight againft that bloudie homicide; 1 * '.>1 

2 Lo. I doubt not but his friendes will flie toys, 

3 Lo. He hath no friendes, but who are friendes for feare. 
Which in his greatcflncede willfhrinke from him. 

Rich. All for our.yantige,then in Gods name march. 

True hope is fwi% arid Aids with SwalloWes wings. 

Kings it make Gods, and meaner creatures kings. Exit. 

EnterKing Rtchard i Norff’t>lke i Ratcliffe J 
Catcfliejvitb others. 

King . Here pitchour tentes,ieuen here in Bbfworth field, ' 
Whic, hb w now Catesbiej whie lookft thou fo bad. > ; ' • 

Cat, My hart is ten times lighterthen my lookeis. 

King, Norffolke,comthethcr. 

Norffolke,we mufl hafleknockes,ha,muft we notf 
Ncrjf. We mufl both giue,and take, my gracious Lord 
King. Vp with my tent therefore will I lie to night. 

But where to morrow, welt,allis onefof that* 

Who hath diferied the number of the foe. 

Norjf. Sixe or feuen thoufand is their vtmoft number 
King. Whie our battalion trebles that account, 

Bcn des, the Kings name is atower offtrength, i vu 
Wliich they vpon the aduerfepartie want, 1 • ; r - v 

Vp with my tent thcr^yaliant gentlemen j 
Let vs furuey tire .vantage of the field, >0 

Call for fomc rrien of found diredtion. 

Lets want no difciplii ie,makc no delate,' 
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